PORTSMOUTH WREKLY WAGAZING. 











No. 1. 


PORTSMOU 





TH, N.H. THURSDAY, JULY 1, 


1824. Von. I. 








WEEKLY MAGAZINE, 
Published every Thursday morning, by 
JOHN T. GIBBS, 

Office over No. 11 Market street. 
Price 25 crs. PER QUARTER—IN ADVANCE. 








THE NOVELIST. 


Unsuccessful Attempt to Renew the Tender 
Passion. 

About forty years ago, at the age of 
nineteen, 1 became fascinated, at a private 
ball, with the amiable, beautiful, and sen- 
sible Leonora, who then appeared to me 
expressly formed by nature for my life. 
Our opinions sufficiently coincided as _ to 
the morale ef most subjects; my affection 
was of the purest staple; a licentious 
thought never intruded; and it was often 
a question in my own mind whether the 
qualities of her heart and inteilect, or the 
charms of her person, where the sources 
of my attachment. I was a favoured 
suitor; and the lady’s condescending 
notice and avowed partiality to my pre- 
tentions, not only rendered me the hap- 
piest of mortals, but imbued me with a 
serious and prudential consideration of 
the future, that wholly estranged me trom 
the dissipation common to young men of 
my own age. 

Leonora had a brother, who of course 
became my particular and intimate friend; 
but he was a bon vivant, extravagant, not 
very reserved in his female acquaintance, 
not at all in the habit of passing the bot- 
tle—while any wine remained in it. To 
this friend I confided the secret of my at- 
tachment to his sister. He communi- 
cated the affair to his father, after the most 
solemn asseyerations of concealing it for 
the present. The old gentleman did not 
relish my proposals, and with his son’s 
concurrence very unceremoniously for- 
bade me his house; at the same time 
sending his daughter into the country, 
under a threat that her name should be 
erased from his will if she held any far- 
ther communication with me. 
sessed no fortune adequate to compensate 
her for the loss of his favour, there the 
matter rested; by the aid of time and 








| 
| 


sengers who, as is usual on these occa- , had jilted me, and | remained in the actual 


sions, were alternately looking up to 
watch the separation of the clouds, and 
in surveying each other, I perceived a 
well-dressed elderly lady opposite me; 
and when I had cursorily perused her 
face, I was induced, unconsciously to 
repeat my inspection on the first oppor- 
tunity that offered. There were traces of 
some sketch that I had formerly beheld, 
but where, I could not call te mind.—I 
looked again, and endeavored to recol- 


state of an elderly gentleman of sixty.— 


| Leonora was accompanied by a lady con- 
siderably younger than herself; and it 


lect, but this effort proved fruitless— | 


the materials for reminiscence were sup- 
plied solely by the countenance, and re- 
flection had no other data to work upon. 
The lady became aware of my scrutiniz- 
ing attention and ineffectual endeavors to 
recognize her features; yet she did not 





attempt to withdraw from observation, | 
but rather seemed wishful that I should | 


unravel the mystery. At length a smile 


revealed the grateful truth that we were | 


not strangers! and this signal encourage- 


ment induced me to address her with | 
cautious, distant respect, and with a sort | 


of mysterious, undefinable, but very evi- 
dent trepidation. When » heard her 
voice, my embarrassment was increased ; 
and when she pronounced my name, |} 
became perfectly confused. There wére 
some latent workings of my soul of which 
i was conscious though I could not com- 


' 
| 
' 


| 


struck me that the pathos of the scene had 
moved the damsel’s risible powers, nor 
could I help surmising that the titter was 
a compliment equally divided between us. 
I wished to escort them home; they were 

roceeding in a different direction; but 

EonokA, With great frankness, said that 
I might come to take tea en the following 
days [CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK. ] 


Proofs of Affection: 

In Greenland, virgin modesty requires 
that a girl be carried off by her suitor ; 
nay, even dragged by the hair, and when 
she is really in his hut, she runs away 
from him seVeral times, and at length per- 
haps compels him to give a proof of his 
affection, by cutting the soles of her feet in 
several places, that she may sit still.-— 
Those who are baptised, now leave the 
mattef to the Priests The suitor explains 
his wish to him, and the girl is called.-+ 
After some indifferent questions, the cler- 
gyman says, ‘It will soen be time for you 
tomarry.’ ‘I will not marry.’ “That is 


a pity, fot I have a suitor for you.— 


prehend them; they were recollections | 


of the heart, that did not communicite 
their vibrationa tothe brain. After some 
pause, she observed, that aftet so long an 
interval, and the occupation of mind by 
more interesting objects, it was io be ex- 
pected that I should forget Leoxona ——. 


This name, pronounced by a familiar | 
voice; accompanied hy a look of some- 
thing more than kindness, that penetrated 


As I pos- | 


occupation I bore my affliction, and as_ 


there was no remedy, with tolerable for- 
titude. 

One morning in the week before last, a 
sudden and heavy shower of rain drove 
me for shelter into the Burlington Arcade. 
Among the numerous weather-bound pas- 





to the recesses of heart, soul, and intellect, 
instantly dispelled the dense mist that had 
risen during a lapse of forty years; a 
distinct vision of our first acquaintance 
was presented, and the interviews that 
had afterwards taken place, recurred in 
all the freshness of reality. Imagination 
fot'a moment lent me the energies of 
youth. J was in the act of seizing her by 
the hand, and about to press it——but a 
sudden agitation, an incontrolable tremor, 
so overwhelmed me, that I could neither 
speak nor accomplish the intended wel- 
come. By this time the weather had 
cleared, the crowd was moving off, my 
consciousness returned ; I felt that fancy 





‘Whom?’ The clergyman names him. 
‘He is good for nothing; | will not have 
him.’ ‘Why not? He is young, a good 
seal hunter,’ &c. ‘1 will not marry; 1} 
will not have him,’ ‘Very well, | will not 
force you; I have header another maich 
for him.—A pause:.——The girl sighs-—a 
teat comes ihto her eye— and, at last she 
whispers, ‘As you will Priest,’ ‘No, as 
you will; | donot wish to persuade you.’ 
Here follows a deep sigh, then a half au- 
dible ‘Yes,’ and the affair is settled. 


, CONUNDRUMS. 

1. Why is the moon like the Bible? 

2. Why is a careless critic like a tender 
parent ? 

3. Why is a chequer player like a beau- 
tiful woman ? 

4. Why isa towel like a serpent ? 

5. Why is a cobbler like a clergyman? 

' &Solutions are requested. 


The shapkeepers in China, have boards 
affixed in front of their houses, on which 
are described the virtues of ther com- 
modities. Under all, and conspicuous by 
their size, are the characters pou-bou, 
which signify, ‘ No cheating here" 
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“Bleet is the man who nought expects— | 
“Kor lo! hell ne'er be disappointed.” 


When a new publication is presented 
for the public patronage, the first things 
inqatved afier are, the professions, 
intentions and views of the publisher.— 
Now in answer to such inquiries, we will 


barely say, although centrary to the. 


general rule, that we promise nothing; and 
therefore, though at any time our paper 
should bear the visage ef Pharaoh’s lean 
kine, no epithets can be cast upon us for 
broken promiscs. Although “in the 
course of human events” we cannot prom- | 
ise What course we shall pursue—yet we 
hope to make the Magazine an interesting 
and entertaming miscellany, divested of 
party spirit, religious controversy, per- 
sonal slender, and immoral wit; and a 
depository of interesting historical sketch- 
cs, amusing fictions, harmless satire, good 
poctry, and anecdotes-——both original and 
selected.——Well written communications. 
on any subject within the sphere of the 
Magazine, will te cheerfully inserted : 
but we shall endeavour to keep our col 
ums free from personal scandal. If any 
wish to reprove an enemy or friend for a 
particular crime, we have no objection 
to inserting 4 communication depricating 
the crime—but we are opposed to giving 
the least personalreference. The follies. 
vices, and vanities of the times, are not. 
perhaps, much less abundant than they 
were a century ago—and, although we 
cannet reasonably expect an Addison to 
come forward to depricate them, yet 
there are some among us who might oc- 
@asionally serve up a sentimental repast. 
which would be very acceptable to the 
tastes of the generality of readers; to 
such, we present our respects, and in be- 
half of the public (though not altogether 
forgetting ourselves) ask their favours. 

We hope, by pursuing the course we 
have laid down, to give the Magazine such 
a cast as to make it a welcome visitant to 
our patrons, an enemy to the ennui, and 
an amuser for a leisure hour. 

In launching our little barque into a 
tumultuous ocean, continually enraged by 
contending factions, moral and political. 
we would not be considered as wishing to 
add to the agitation, but to glide on in a 
peaceful course—and in accordance with 
the scheme of the philosophic Franklin, 
to allay the surge by pouring oil epon the 
troubled waters. Whatever may be the 
success of our attempt, we shall have the; 
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¢ consolation of reflecting that we were 


conscious, at our commencement, of coop 
INTENTIONSs» som — 


FOURTH OF JULY, 1776. 








‘be to the public—~or to caiculate the be- 


~ Where is the heart which vibrates not; | 


and where is the tongue which can stop 
short ef enthusiasm. in considering and 
relating the events of that ever memora- 
ble day? A day on which our country 
issued imto new life—breathed a new 
breath—and felt every nerve inspired 
with a new fire—a flame which enkindled 
alike the hearts of every true American. 


-Nor shall the remembrance of this event- 


ful day ever be lost. That fire which 
burnt so fiercely not a half century since, 
shall net be suffered totally to quench, 
hut at least one spark shall be left to raise 
the imcense of thankfulness from the 
hearis ef Americans so leng as we hold 
the rank ef Freemen. Neither shall the 
remembrance of those who waded thro’ 
seas of blood for us, be forgotten. No! 
Heaven forbid that they sheuld ever be 
forgotten, so long as we are capable of 
realizing the difference betwecn freedom 
and slavery—independence and oppres- 
sion. "The day on which the Israelites 
escaped from Egyptian bondage their 
Maker commanded them to celebrate— 
and was not ourescape from foreign tyran- 
ny an event of sufficient magnitude to bear 
comparison with that? 

We are happy to see that the day will 
be celebrated in this town on Monday 
next:—the day‘will be ushered in by the 
ringing of bells, and firings by the artillery 
and an association of patriotic young men; 
a superb Liberty Pole, prepared at con- 
siderable expense, is to be erected near 
Liberty Bridge; and at 6 o'clock the 
Declaration of Independence will be read 
by Mr. William Weeks, and an Address 
will be delivered by Estwick Evans, Esq. 
At 10 o’clock a procession will be formed 
at the Athenaeum, and escorted by the 
Rockingham Guards and Gilman Blues 
io the North Meeting-House, where they 
will hear an Oration by Mr. Hampden 
Cutts, and other appropriate services ; 
and afterwards dine at Jeflerson Hall. 








NEWS. 

In this department of our paper we 
shall be concise: For details, we refer our 
readers to such papers as have room to 
spare. 

Zerah Colburn, who astonished the na- 
tives some eight or ten years ago with his 
wonderful arithmetical powers—has re- 
turned to this country from England re- 
cently—whether he has been sent for to 
calculate what benefit the new road now 
Making (o Newburyport will eventually 
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nefit to the state of the present militia 
system—we have not yet ascertained. 


Mr. Crawford is almost—but stop! 
here another account says he is fast re- 
cov—alas! a paralytic shock has depriv- 
ed him of his—but it is useless to go fur- 
ther to ascertain Mr. Crawford’s health— 
for the printers “are verily given to lying” 
—and the sum of the matter we presume 
to be, that Mr.Crawford has a Presidential 


fever, which, like the camclion’s colour, 


changes its features and violence accord- 
ing to the disposition of the person who 
“unfolds the tale.” 


Lord Byroyx, who has been long known 
to the literary world, asa poet, and recent- 
ly to the fighting world as a patriot—has 
at length “fought his fight”—wrote his 
Finis—snapt his pen—upset his inkhorn— 
and left a world of volumes, whose merits 
are justly appreciated—and may his me- 
mory be pertutated so long as his monu- 
ment will stand in Greece. 


It is stated in the papers that “the 
troops at Fort Niagara in, one day, re- 
cently, took the esfonishing number of 
1843—pigeons.” Brave soldiers! Had 
Gen. Hull never risked himscl! against a 
more powerful cnemy, how much more 
honorably woukl he have acquitted him- 
self! 

An “important discover” in regard to 
the milking of cows, has been flying the 
rounds in the newspapers—which is ac- 
knowledged not to have bad the necessa- 
ry test of experience as to the injury done 
the cow by the process. ‘Till experience 
has proved iis utility (which is very 
doubtful) we think it wrong that such 
things should be made publice—as great 
injury may be done by experiments which 
many must fecl induced to make. 


We understand that 23,600 In counter 
feit bills, and about 4100 in good money, 
were found secreted ina barn in Concord 
on Sunday last. The depesitor has not 
yet come forward to claim his property— 
but we are in hopes he will soon be pre- 
sented with a commission for life in the 
“State’s service,” as an equivalent for his 
loss. 

Nine Surgeons and five Surgeon’s Ma‘es 
have resigned their commissions in the 
Navy since last September :—what this 
augurs is more than we can tell—w_ ctner 
life tothe Navy—-or death elsewhere. 


Mr. Ninian Edwards has resigned his 
office of Minister to Mexico :—beca isethe 


Secretary of the Treasury has be.n guil- 


ty of some misdemeanors! 


a 
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SELECTIONS. 





—_ 


Singular Secret Murder. 

Mr. John Kello, minister of Spot, in 
East Lothian, had an extraordinary tal- 
ent for preaching; and was universall 
held to be a man of singular piety. His 
wife was handsome, cheerful, tender 
hearted, and in a word, possessed all the 
qualities chat can endear a woman to her 
husband. A pious rich widow in the 
neighbourhood tempted his avarice. She 
clung to him as her spiritual guide; and 


but for his little wife, he had doubts of 
act any where aecording to their pleasure, 


obtaining her hand in marriage. He turn- 
ed gradually peevish and discontented. 
His change of behaviour made a deep 
impression on his wife, for she loved him 
tenderly and was anxious to conceal her 
treatment from the world. Her meck- 
ness, her submission, her patience, tended 
but to increase his sullenness. Upon a 
Sunday morning, when on her knees, 
offering up her devotions, he came softly 
behind her, put arope about her neck, 
and hung her up to the ceiling. He bolt- 
ed his gate, crept out at a window, walk- 
ed demurely to church and charmed his 
hearers with a most pathetic sermon.—- 
After divine service, he invited two or 
three of his neighbors to pass the evening 
at his house, telling them his wife was in- 
disposed, and of late inclined to melan- 
choly, but that she would be glad to see 
them. It surprised them to find the gate 
bolted, and none to answer; but much 
more when, upon its being opened, they 
found her in the situation mentioned.— 
The husband seemed to be struck dumb, 
and counterfeited sorrow so much to the 
life, that his guests, forgetting the dead, 
were wholly interested about the living. 
But his feigned tears did not last long ; 
his soul was oppressed with the weighi of 
his guilt. Finding no relief from agoniz- 
ing remorse, and from the image of his 
murdered wife constantly haunting him, 
he about six weeks after the horrid deed, 
went to Edinburgh, and delivered himself 
up to justice. He was condemned upon 
his own confession, and executed. 








To Hypochondriacs. 

To be always considering “what we 
should eat, and what we should drink, and 
wherewithal we should be clothed,” in 
order to avoid the approach of diseases, 
is the most likely means of provoking its 
attack. A man who is continually feeling 
his pudse. is never likely to have a good 
one. If he swallow his food from the 
same motive as he does his physic, it will 


neither be enjoyed nor digested so wellas | 





if he ate in obedience to the dictates of an 
uncalculating appetite. The hypochon- 
_driac who is in the habit of weighing his 
meals, will generally find that they lay 
heavy on his stomach. If he takes a 
walk or ride, with no other view than to 
pick up health, he will seldom meet it on 
the road. 


Harriness.~—Our physical well-being, our 
moral worth, our social happiness, our polli- 
tical tranquility, all depend on that control 
of all our appetites and passions, which the 
ancients designed by the cardinal virtue of 
temperance. == 

Derenvence.—-As to the right of men to 





without any moral tie, no such right exists. 
Men are never in a state of (otal independ- 
ence of each other. It is not the condition 
of our nature: nor is it conceivable how any 
man can pursue a considerable course of 
action without its having some effect upon 
others; or, of course, without producing 


The situations in which men 
stand, produce the rules and principles of 
responsibilily, and afford directions to pru- 
dence in exacting it. 
—<—~ 
Scraps. 
To a Miser. 
Thou addest daily to thy store thy gains, 
Willa gold fleece give a sheep more brains? 
Who noble is may hold in seorn, 
The man who is but noble sony. 
Isrrourtu-—ar a Wepptna. 
A woman’s vow is far too long 
Upon the marriage day ; 
For, surely, when a woman Loves, 
She’ll Honor and obey. 
FPITAPH. 
Youth is built for Age, 
And ége is boilt for rest ; 
But be that builds tor Heaven, 
Is he that builds the best. 
What thou art reading o’er my bones, 
I’ve often read on other stones; 
And others soon shall read of thee 
What thou art reading now of me. 
Better to sit in Freedom’s hall 
With a cold damp fluor and a mouldering 
wall, 
Than to bend the neck, and bow the knee, 
In the proudest palace of slavery. 
Appearance may deceive thee--understand 


A pare white glove may hide a filthy hand. 
reat 











0<y-The Company of Rockingham Guards 





will meet at the Social Reading Room, on 
MONDAY next, preciariy at 8 o’clock, in 
| Uniform. By order of the Captain. 

July 1. C. STAVERS, Clerk: 





some degree of responsibility for bis conduct. | 
relatively | 
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Evils of Fortune Telling. 

A Lady had been married some year's, 
had three little girls, and was near her 
confinement a fourth time; when her hus 
band, being absent on business, wrote to 
request she would search his bureau for 
a paper of some consequence ;_ in doing 
which she found another, inscribed * Mi-° 
nutes of my fortune, told me in the year 
1789,” which was seven years prior to 
her marriage. Curiosity prompted her to 
open it, when she found as follows :— 
“ED. tells me, that | am to marry, in sey- 
en years, a lady with blue eyes, fair com- 
plexion and light hair, with whom I am to 
live very happily; that I shall have three 
daughters ; that in giving birth to a boy, 
the fourth child, my. wife shall die.”— 
This paper fell into the lady’s hands but 


‘a few days before she was conlined. and 


caused a depression which she could not 
throw olf; but when the sex of the child 
was known, the strange coincidence of the 
three girls, and the boy being, as predict- 
ed, the fourth child, so entirely seized her 
imagination, that in three days she lost her 
intellects, and in less than three weeks 
(during the whole of which time she was 
completely deranged) she expired. 
2. +e 


ON A MAMMOTH NOSE. 


Hail awful nose! tremendous nose ! 
Nose of all noses, hail ! 

Terror of terrors to thy foes, 
Once more huge nose, all bail ! 


| ITail, fiery pillow, beacon red! 


Hail, monument of flame, 
Probocis on old Brandy fed, 
How shall I sing thy fame ! 


| Oh woald in mercy thou wert mine, 


Could I thy weight bot bear ; 
‘Thy purple light would round me shine, 
A meteor bright and rare. 


Then, though beneath the billows dread, 
My body shall be sent, 

Thou'dst tower above the billow’s head, 
A drownless monument. Bosron Barn. 





—_—— 
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i Our subscribers will please to de- 
liver One Quarter’s subscription to the 
Carrier, on the delivery of our next num- 
ber. 
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MARRIED, 

In Boston, Mr. Nathan Burdett, to Miss 
Susan T. Walton, of this town. 

In Rochester, Mr. Daviel Corson, to Miss 


Eliza Pierce, both of this town. 
a 


DIED, 
In this town, Miss Ann-Maria Black, aged 
9 years, daughter of Mr. Wm. Black. 
A Child-of Mc. Wilham Hutchings, aged § 
months. 
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NEW-ENGLAND.—By R. S. Coffin. 


Hai, land of good feeling! hail home of 
the poor! ) [light ! 
Hail cradle of Freedom! sweet scene of de- 
May the Rose and the Olive, long thrive on 
thy shore ; {would blight ! 
And curst be the wretch who their beauty 


May thy sons be as brave as thy daughters 
are fair~- [ress’d ; 
Thy Vet’rans be honor’d, thy statesmen ca- 
May all nations revere thee, no traitor en- 
snare, [thy breast. 
But the sunshine of freedom beam bright on 


May the deeds of thy love be as lasting and 
bright, 

As thy fame is unclouded, thy charity pure ; 

May thy virtues be written in letters of light, 

And thy name be immortal as Heaven is sure. 


The Eagle that soars o’er thy mountains afar 

And the raven that nests where those moun- 
tains decreuse, . 

Shall be to oppression the prophets of war, 

While they point the lone exile to freedom 
and peace. 


Then hail to thee, home of the wretched and 

poor! [light ! 
Hail, cradle of freedom! the stranger’s de- 
May the Rose and the Olive long thrive on 

thy shore ; 
And curst be the wretch. who their beauty 
would blight. 
~3]-o- 
From the Connecticut Mirror. 
THE DEEP. 
There’s beauty in the deep: 
The wave is bluer than the sky, 
And tho’ the lights shine bright on high 
More softly do the sea gems glow 
‘That sparkle in the depths below ; 
The rainbow’s tints are only made 
When on the waters they are laid, 
And Sun and Moon most sweetly shine 
Upon the ccean’s level brine. 
There’s beauty in the deep. 


There’s music in the deep: 
it is not in the surf’s rough roar, 
Nor in the whispering, shelly shore-— 
‘They are but earthly sounds that tell 
How little! of the sea-nymph’s shell 
‘That sends its loud, clear note abroad, 
Or winds its softness through the flood, 
Echoes through groves with coral gay; 
And dies, on spongy banks, away— 
There’s music in the deep. 


There’s quiet in the deep ;—- 
Above, let tides and tempests rave, 
And earth-born whirlwinds wake the wave ; 
Above, let care and fear contend, 
With sia and sorry to the end. 
Here, far beneath the tainted foam, 
That frets above our peaceful home, 
We dream in joy, and wake in love, 
Nor know the rage that yells above.-- 
There's quiet in the deep. 





LADIES’ DEPARTMENT. 

The following idea of the formation of 
Woman, is extracted from a Treatise, entitled 
Philosophia de PUnivers, written by Dupont 
De Nemours.--Perhaps a more eloquent 
and delightful description never came trom 
the pen of man. 


“Among the plants, the flower which is 
destined to produce fruit, I have formed 
in the most agreeable and brilliant shape, 
and finished with the nicest skill: Woman 
shall be the flower of human kind. 

Come to me, all ye elements of beauty, 
of grace, virtue, sensibility, beneficence, 
and gentleness, combine and arrange 
yourselves to please and enchant. Man 
| could form afier my own image; for 
Woman | have no model, but in bright 
fancy.—Let her be the most perfect of 
creatures,and if she can, the most happy. 

Let her heart beat with a livelier pulse 
than that of man. Let her live more in 
less time; and yet that she may enjoy a 
longer career, she shall be good and 
useful to her ast moment. Let her bless 
three gencrations. Let her constitute 
the happiness of her lover, of her children, 
and even of her grand-children ; and in 
each varying age let the tenderness she 
inspires be mingled with respect. Let 
her delicate nerves convey to every 
sense rapid affections. Let her slender 
foot be proper for the dance, and her 
white hand to bestow caresses. Let her 
forbear to employ them profusely in the 
swift course, and in labours too severe. 


movements. Let them be covered with 
soft satin, not to be touched without in- 
flaming the daring hand. Let her fine 
eyes be the mirror of her soul, in which 
the observer shall read an indulgont and 
affecting kindness; even while she drops 
them on the ground, let them betray 
secret wishes. Let the gentle down be 
-pread upon her cheeks; let them be 
coloured by an expressive vermillfon, 
+ which, in the emotion of a tender thought, 
ingenuous shame shall diffuse, even over 
her brow, modesty. Let her enchanting 
nosom represent the celestial globes, of 
which a rose-bud shall form the magnetic 
pole. Let it offer to desire its first en- 
joyment—its first nourishment to infancy; 
and let man ever remain in doubt wheth- 
er it has most contributed to the happiness 
ofthe father or the son. Let her long 
ringlets, flowing and yet bound, serve at 
once to so many charms as the veil and 
the ornament ; let them be the shelter of 
the new-born infant, and when chance, 





them, let the lover feel as if along 
them the heavens were opened.” 








~~ 











AMUSEMENT. 


Red-Hot Loves 
‘A new work has been recently publish- 
ed in England containing some of Buona- 
parte’s love letters. The following ex- 





tracts from one of them are sufficient to 


serve that he was no less ardent in love, 
than valiant in battle. 


“My sole Josephine-~away from thee, 
there is no joy--away from thee, the world 
is a desert, where | remain solitary, and 
without feeling the pleasure of unbosoming 
myself; thou has taken away more than my 
soul, thou art the sole tho’t of my life. ** 
I long to come near thee—-] die to approach 
thee.—-Ah my lovely woman, | know not 
what will be my fate if it keeps me still lon- 
ger from thee; it will be insupportable; my 
courage does not extend to this. ** Now to 
die without being loved by thee--to die 
without this certainty is the torment of hell, 
it is the living and striking image of absolute 
annihilation——It seems to me as if 1 were 
suffocated. ** True love, adieu, adieu! I 
go to bed without thee—I beg of thee allow 
me tosigep. Several times, | have em- 
braced thee—happy dream! but——but it is 
not thee. * Life of my life, write to me by 
every courier, otherwise | shall not be abie 
to live.” -—.— 


A debate once took place among the mem- 
bers of the court of an American State, as 
to how long they should set to dispose of 
the business before them. Tunee weexs 
at last were determined on. ‘ Why, in the 


. . | name of ” inqui ag i 
Let her elegant form and round limbs dis- | ,, mae weneey; menos tag ~ age ah 
| ‘do they not ser woun weeks, like other 


play and inspire temptation in all their | 


geese ?” 


When Garrick and Mr. Righy were once 
walking together in Norfolk, they observed 
upon a board at a house upon the road-side, 
the following strange inscription :--‘*A 
GOOs KOORED HeRE.”’——“ Strange indeed!” 
said Rigby; “ how is it possible that such 
ignorant people as these cun cure agues?”’ 
*[ do not know,” replied Garrick, “ what 
(their prescription is, but Lam certain it 1: 
NOT BY A SPELL.”’ 


Mr. Berner, an Irish Counsellor, as cele- 
brated for his wit as his practice, was once 
robbed of a suit of clothes in rather an ex- 
traordinary manner. Meeting on the day 
after, a brother barrister in the Hall of the 
Four Courts, the latter began to cond>le 
with him on his misfortune, mingling s me 
expressions of surprise at the singulari y of 
the thing. “It is extraordinary indeed, my 
dear friend,” replied Bethel, for without va- 
nity, | may say it is the first suit l ever lost.” 


A country parish in this State pro: osed to 
their Pastor, to raise his salary from $250 to 
$300 peranoum. ‘Spare me, my christian 


but more when affection, shall divide | friends,’ replied the Parson, ‘it is a weary 
with ' burden to collect $250; I should be worn to 
| death by trying to scramble together $300.” 











